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Whs is a fweet-fac'd man, a proper man as one fliall fee in 
a fummers day ; a moft louely Gentleman-like oian,thcr- 
fore you muft needs play Ttramta. 

*Bot. Well, I will vndertakc it- What beard were I 
beft to play it in? 

Quiit. Why, what you will. 

*Bot. I will difcharge it, in either your ftraw-colour 
beard ,your orange tawnic beard, your purple in graine 
beard, or your French-crownc colour'd beard,your per- 
fect yellow. 

Quia. Some of your French Crowncs haue no haire 
at all, and then you will play bare-fac'd.But mafters here 
arc your parts, and I am to iiureat you, requcft you, and 
defirc you, to con them by too morrow night: and meet 
me in the palace wood, a mile without the Towne, by 
Moonc-light, there we will rchearfe : for if we meete in 
the Citie, we fhalbe dog'd with company. and our deui- 
fes knowne. In the meanetime,I wil draw abrl of pro- 
perties, fuch as our play wants* I pr3y you faile me not. 

Bottom. We will meete, and there we may rehearfc 
more oblcenely and couragioufiy. Take paines^be per- 
fect, adieu. 

Qttin. At the Dukes oake we meete. 
Hot. Enough, hold or cut bow-ftrings. Sxemt 
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Enter a Fairie at one doore, and Robin goed- 
fellow at another* 

Rob. How now fpirit,whether wander you ? 

Fai.Quex hil,oucr«dale,through bufh, through briar, 
Ouer parke,oucr pale, through Hood, through lire, 
I do wander eucric where, fwtfter then j Moons fphete ; 
And I ferue the Fairy Queene,to dew her orbs vpon the 
The Co wflips tall, her penfioners bee, (green. 
In their gold coats, fpots you fee, 
Thofe be Rubies, Fairie fauors, 
In thofe freckles, hue their fauors, 
I muft go fecke fome dew drops hecre, 
And hang a pearls in euery cow flips earc. 
Farewell thou Lob of fpints,] le be gon, 
Oirr Queene and all her Elues come hcere anon. 

Rob. The King doth keepe his Reuels here to night, 
Take heed the Queene come not within his fight, 
For Oberon is pafsing fell and wrath, 
Becaufe that fhe, as her attendant, hath 
A louely boy ftolne from an Indian King, 
She ncucr had fo fweet a changeling, 
And iealous Oberon would haue the childe 
Knight of his traine, to trace the Forrefts wilde* 
But fhe (perforce) with- holds the loued boy, 
Crownes him with flowers , 3nd makes him all her ioy. 
And no w they neuer meece in groue, or grecne, 
By founcaine clecre, or f pangled ftar -light fheene, 
But they do fquare, that all their Elues for feare 
Creepe into Acorne cups and hide them there. 
! Fai. Eitlier I miftake your fhape and making quite, 
Or clfeyou arc that fhrew'd and knaiufh fpirit 
Ol d Robin Good-fellow. Are you itot hce, 
That frights the maidens of the Viliagree, 
Skim milke,and fometiraes labour in the querne, 
And bootlefle make the breathleflc hufwife chcrnc, 
And fometimc make the drinke to bearc no barme, 
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Miflead^uwandcrcrs, laughing at their 
Thofe that Hobgoblin call you,and fweet Pucke ' 
I ou do their worke, and they fliall haue good lurl 
Are not you he? & CKc > 

Rob. Thou fpeak'ft aright; 
I am that merrie wanderer of the night : 
I ieft to Oberon, and make him fmile, 
When I a fat and beanc-fed horfc beguile,, 
Neighing in likeneffe of a filly foale, 
A;id fometimc lurfce I in a Goflips bole, 
In very likeneffe of a roaftcd crab : 
And when (he drinkes, againft her lips I bob, 
And on her withered dewlop poure the Ale. 
The wifeft Aunt telling the faddeft tale, 
Sometime for three-foot ftoolc, miftaketh me, 
Then flip I from her bum, downc topples fhe 
And tailour cries, and fals into a coffe. 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, 
And waxen in their mirth, and nceze, and fweare 
A merrier houre was neuer wafted there. 
But roome Fairy, hcere comes Oberon. 

Fair. And heerc my Miftris: 
W ould that he were gone. 

Enter the King of Fairies at one door e with his tratm 
and the Queene at another with hers. 

Ob. IlImetbyMoone-light, 
Proud Tetania. 

Qu^ What, iealous OberonlWxxy skip hence, 
I haue forfworne his bed and companie. 

Ob. Tarric rafh Wanton ; am not I thy Lord ? 

Qu. Then I muft be thy Lady : but I know 
When thou waft ftolne away from Fairy Land, 
And in the fhape of CV^fate all day, 
Playing on pipes of Cornc, and verfing loue 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou hecre 
Come from the fartheft ftecpe of India ? 
But that forfooth the bouncing Amazon 
Your buskin d Miftreffe, and your Warrior loue, 
To Thefem muft be Wedded ; and you come, 
To giue their bed ioy and profperitie. 

Ob. How canft thou thus for fiiamc Tjtania J 
Glance at my credite, with Flippo/ita > 
Knowing 1 know thy loue t-o Tbefeus} 
Didft thou not leade him through the glimmering nighi 
From Peregenia, whom he rauifhed ? 
And-make him with fairc Eagles brcake his faith 
With Ariadne , and Atiopa ? 

Que. Thefe are the forgeries of icaloufie, 
And neuer fince the middle Summers fpring 
Met we on hil, in dale, forreft,or mead, 
By paued fountaine, or by rufbie brooke. 
Or in the beached margent of the fca, 
To dance our ringkts to the whiffling Winde, 
But with thy braulcs thou haft difturb'd our fport, 
Therefore the Windes, piping to vs in vaine, 
As in reuenge, haue fuck'd vp from the fea 
Contagious fogges : Which falling in the Land, 
Hath eucrie petty Riuer made fo proud, 
That they haue ouer-borne their Continents. 
The Oxc hath therefore ftrctch'd his yoake in vaine, 
The Ploughman loft his fweat,and the greene Corne 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard ; 
The foldtfands empty irrthe drowned field, 
And Crowes are fatted with the mtfrrion flocke, 
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T be ,XaueTnt Maxes in the wanton greene , 
F ? l ane mortals want their winter hcere, 

SSfc £ *™ (< hc § oucrneffc of fi00<1$) 

Paleinhcranger,waftesalltheaire; 
2 Wumaticke difcafes doe abound. 
4 !l rhroueh this diftemperature, we fee 

Sinthcf^ 

a An old Hjcms chinne and Icie crowne, 
Vl odorous Chapiet of fwcet Sommer budsi 

n as in mockry fet. The S P ring,the Sommer, 
Thcchildiiig Autumne,angry Winter change 
Their womed Liuenes,and the mazed world, ^ 
By their increafe, now knowes not which is which 
And this fame progeny of euills, 
Comes from our debate, from our diflcntion, 
We are their parents and originall. 

Ohr. Do y oU amcnc ^ 11 then^it lies in you, 
Why (hould Titania croffc her Oberon ? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my Henchman. 

Qu. Set your heart at reft, 
The Fairy land buyes not the childe of me, 
His mother was a Votrcflc of my Order, 
And in the fpiced Indian aire, by night 
Full often hath fhe goifipt by my lide, 
And fat with me onNeptunes yellow fands, 
Marking th'cmbarkcd traders on the flood, 
When we haue laught to fee the failes conceiue, 
And «row big bellied with the wanton winde : 
Which (lie with pretty and with fwimming gate, 
Following (her vvombe then rich with my yong fquire) 
Would imitate, and faile vpon the Land, 
To fetch me trifles, and returne againc , 
As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
But me being mortall, of that boy did die , 
And for her rake I doc reare vp her boy, 
And for her fake 1 will not part with him* 

Ob. How long within this wood intend you flay ? 

gn. Perchance till after 7hefeu4 wedding day. 
If you will patiently dance in our Round, 
And fee our Moone-light reuels, goe with vs ; 
Ifnot,fhun me and I will fpare your haunts. 

Ob. Giue me that boy,and I will goe with thee. 

£lu. Not for thy Fairy Kingdome. Fairies away : 
W r e {hall chide downe right,if I longer (lay. Exeunt. 

Ob. Wel,go thy way:thou fhalt not from this gtoue, 
Till I torment thee for this iniury. 
My gentle Pucke come hither ; thou remembreft 
Since once I fat vpon a promontory, 
And heard a Meare-maide on a Dolphins backe, 
Vttering iuch dulcet and harmonious breath f 
That the rude fea grew ciuill at her fong, 
And ccrtainc ftarres fhot madly from their Spheares, 
To hcare the Sea-maids muficke. 

Puc. I remember. 

Ob. That very time I fay ( but thou couldfl not ) 
Flying betweene the cold Moone and the earth, 
Cttpid all ann'd ; a certainc aimc he tookc 
At afaire Vefiall, throned by the Weft, 
Andloos'd his loue-fliaft fmartly from his bow, 
As it ftiouUJpiercc a hundred thoufand hearts , 
But I might fee young Cupids fiery fliofe 


Morris is Hid vp with nuicl* 


Quencht in the chaftc beames of the wacry Moorie 5 

And the imperial! Votrcflc pafled on, 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yetmarkt I where the bolt of Cupid fell. 

It fell rpen a little weftcrnc flower ; 

Beforc,milke-white ; now purple with loucs wound, 

And maidens call it, Loue In idlenefle. 

Fetch mc that flower 5 the heai b I fhew'd thee once , 

The iuyce of it, on deeping eye-lids laid, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 

Vpon the next liue creature that it fees. 

Fetch me this heai bc,and be thou heere againe, 

Ere the Leuiathan can fwim a league. 

Pucke. lie put a girdle about the earth, in forty mi- 
nutes. 

Ober* Hauing once this iuyce, 
He watch Tttswia^htn fhe isafieepe , 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 
The next thing when fhe waking lookes vpon , . 
(Be it on Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 
On medling Monkcy,or on buhe Ape) 
Shee fliall pmfueit,with the fouleofloue. 
And ere I take this charme off from her fight, 
(As I can rake it with another hearbe ) 
lie make her render vp her Page to me, 
But who comes hcere ? I am inuifible, 
And I will cucr-hearc their conference, 

Enttr r Dcmetrius > Helena following him. 

Deme. I loue theenot,thereforepurfue me not, 
Where is Lyfander, and faire Hermia ? 
The one He flay, the other ftayeth me. 
Thou toldft me they were flolne into this wood ; 
And heere am I, and wood within this wood, 
Becaufe I cannot meet my Hermia, 
Hence, get thee gone^nd follow me no more. 

Hel. You draw me,you hardhearted Adamant, 
But yetyouilr3W not Iron, fof my heart 
Is true as fleele* Leaue you your power to draw, 
And 1 fliall hauenopovsei' follow you. 

'Dense. Do I entice you ? do I fpeake you faire ? 
Or rather doe I not in plaineft tiutH, 
Tell you I doc not, nor I cannot loue you ? 

Flel. And euen for that doe I loue thee the more 5 
I am your fpaniell,and Demetrius , 
The more you beat me, I will fawne on you. 
Vfc me but as your fpaniell ; fpurnc me, ftrike me, 
Negledt me,lofe me ; onely giue mc Icauc 
(Vnworthy as I am)to follow you. 
What worfer place can I beg in your loue, 
(And yet a place of high refpeel with me) 
Then to be vfed as you doe your dogge. 

Dent. Tempt not too much the hatred of my fpirit, 
For I am ficke when I do looke on thee. 

Efel. And I am ficke when I looke not on you. 

'Dent. You doe impeach your modefty too much, 
To leaue the Citty,and commit your felfe 
Into the hands of one that louosyou not, 
To trufl the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counfellof a defert place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity, 

HeL Your vcrtue is my priuilcdgc : for that 
It is not night when I doe fee your face. 
Therefore I thinke I am not in the night , 
Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company , 
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